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Seass themtude ud 1o
~of them |

\hos | tered the shop, and,

; o Y ¥ =
the side-walks,
to mlknnu:!dcrn which

+ | for me to cut your hesd

comes of interest to us, he is standing in
his accustomed place behind his counier,
with his bands in his waistband, for it
long past the hour when his last speciali:
was surrendered to de hands,
be has noth now to do but to suppl
an drgper-hl with his
biscuit or hanoful of cakes.. -

Chabussal whs a lsr m-n".dmued
completely in 1!;&. ﬂg his head sur-

ht, which gave
o o6 of agi‘hrloe- bleached Hig

hollow-eyed
,a8 ifin a hurry to
-legs 1™ cried
vmth!ng.: 'u]ilrl!'h ﬂ'.'h“ gt‘t:::"‘buy
hesitatingly, moving -lgr\:ry AWaY.
“ Hsave you Perrin's rolls, Jarbold's

one.
8('}]np

if

As soon as Chabussal ootald recover from
his surprise and he leaned
over the counter and fist at him.

“ No, sir!' If you are not here on your
,m%ﬂmtmrhud off1

“ATl right, sir,” rejoined.-the boy, meek-
ly, but with a touch of deep disappoint-
ment.

“ mean that it willbe all right
—f b t oﬂ.nrthnyson
will be back ?

E{;M ou?hinly beodb;:g."

abussal then n g

and the boy shut mmm

went & . There nothing %

ttchnjlcgt.o Ohaltm-l 7

w mg!oym also engaged

l!'l:lil:th Ind ptw being the las

w. t t

lhmgwhinhm%“ -
delicate and refined child in his

:;y:,“ snd so gumt us
from an penny.
Thmu new one to both, and
they looked at oneanother, a little startled.
B«?t;n either could again speak,a man en-
B o ok B‘ﬁ"“‘ﬂ"
ter, e a purchase of some ¥. e
WES 88 mp and u:iu a3 utru-al
himself, but to be a gentleman.
He was ﬂorid‘fgsnrwm and had
an extremel tle voice, which induced
madame to 155?'1: him twice, whereupon
she went and hastily
behind the screen of her desk, trembling
like & leafl He turned to depart, but re-
turned to Chabusssl, with a smile

“ Fxouse me,” said he, “but I should
like to ask you three questions, which I
invariably ask all Frenchmen. Did you
over hear of & person whose true name
wee Jean Vernet,” S(Jhahnml nearly
sank upon the floor), “4 woman named
foaupe Bk, 5.8 oo oy samad

est

Chsbussel steslthily glanced towsrds
the desk, shaking his head thoughtfully.
No, he never hug

“Pgrdon me for asking,” said the

vine | stranger; “but I have an excellent rea-

5?

nution were his customers forced
ends that such delights

to had‘l.n an lﬂmg?r street

at the expense of gome trouble,

He therefore ned steadmstly in

his Meen-by-thirty“ahop,

tant but of his cheery, nimble wife,

the

crowds witha
heart and
meanw

eye, and
- On the evening on W he at first be-

1

3

son. I m}: nm:hl.l’laymngoant m:s
searching for , Who was abdu
or seduced from home by the other two,
and who has become extremely rich by
S e i TS
mors te! e de-
orase g? lhey:!em,.li;ﬁg c.hi{(iren by indi-
gestion, induced by the habit trying
impossible dishes invented by the parent,
I am sbout d g, for the wretches
have hidden him. It would be & fortune
for his restorer.”

Chabussal moistened his ‘dry lips with
his tongue, and when he could trust him-
self to spesk, asked, with the least possi-

might be.
“Almost an g," replied the other,
g the door; “snything the luck

| o
fellow would mind ”uking. Adieu !

will eome to-moTTowW.

“Annette! Annetie I" roared Chabussal,
“who the devil was that?"

Pale as a ghost she came from behind
her hiﬁi.ng-;ﬁ.-m. wringing her hands.

“QOh, that i our masier's bosom-friend,
M. \Llnl, and he i{s coming sgsin to-mor-

with no asais- | row

They looked st one another in n.stm}-
llhme:t.. Avarice burst into Chabussal's
face in the shape of a smile, and he clap-

od his hands with a sounding blow upon
Bia hips, which resulted in emveloping

. | pers were qui

edpmhimll

concealed herself -

bie interest in the world, how much that | was
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him in a clond of flonr. Before he could
speak, the boy returned from his errand,
enteriog a littlemore hurriedly than usual,
which was by mo means lost

the other two, and he wasordered toclose
the shop instantly, while they retired to
ga back parlor—a couple of comspira-

Td,

The boy epaang to his work with the
air of one who had something to commau-
nicate or ask, on its completion. His
shuiters flew into their places with an
unexampled rapidity, his wrapping-pa-

¥y arman against the
morrow, his door locked, his gas extin-
guished, all in half his usnual time, and he
presented himself to his two friends.

“Madame,” he ssked, “who was that
gentleman who just left here?™ :

uestion was answered by Chabns-

sal, who turned upon him savagely, and
gave him a blow apon the head which
sent him flying f-semselesa into a ocor-
some dust-pans and brushes.

wishing it conld be the former, now that
he found it so pleasant. He so decided,
and he looked downward atthe quivering
w and he saw tears trem upon

“Ernest,” ssid he, in a whisper, “what
qscyud:-hzi‘une:," m::rm.undtheboy
with 8 Jow sob, the tears breaking them-

by.
I thought of sending
back to ce, what would you do

» cried the boy, raising
oumﬂ'm the

ou! You are not

11
it

memory personage
Waereabouts of just such a triumvirate as
M. Viol described. Hemtn'lfne :
in th
after many .risks and
ubles, was to produce the boy

et

to- g.fon on

Erm annoying &
much ::{ndeed. that C

boy,
“The

o T e s possibly
¥ ous price t y
be increased by dtl?ying. and therefore
they resolved to avoid closing the con-
tract until they had reached the very end
of the rope; as it was, however, they
shook hands and embraced in theircheam-
ber, and concocted more falsehoods. The
more eager M. Viol became, the more ob-
stacles they pretended to find in the way
of producing the lad. If M. Viol beoame
vexed, Chabussal became sad at his want
of confidence, and sssured him, with his
hand upon his heart, that he was
moving heaven and earth.

On the next day sn incident ooccurred
which nearly sent Chabussal into convul-
sions, M. Viol waa presemt in the gh
in the evening, and waslooked upon wi
about as much complaisance as would be
bestowed n & royal tiger. He said he
Was very and wished to know if
Chabussal would loan him his boy for a
moment to fetch a pair of shoes from a

boring shop.

“] regret to say I have no boy, mon-
gieur,” responded Chabussal, promptly

and .
“ g:hll;’%ly‘ﬁ“ up an old womsn, who

purchasing some rolls, *“have you
dischsrged that prﬂg little Ernest "
g:lﬂjnl“ whisper Chabussal, sav-
agely.

“ Hallo!” said M. Viol coming TEar ;
“have you & boy named Ernest?’

“T once had an ugly lout of that name,
but I dismissed him for drunkenness —
Here, wretch, is your bread. Get along!”

Chsabussal reporfed this tomadame with
chattering teeih, and she advised him to
tell M. Viol that he would find the boy on
the next dﬁf an d becontent with the sum
he was [wi {og to give for the service.
For, she urged, an accident might reveal
Ernest st any moment, and it were better
to be sure of a generous amount than try
for » larger one, and run the risk of losing

]

the whole by dnln{. Afver much discus-
sion, Chabussal, with s sigh,assented, say-
ing that he had but one wish—and that
was to get the old womss in his kitchen
for ten minutes, snd he would teach her
;o hold her tongue by giving It to her in
er
The next day was one of
and M. Viol again
ususl hour in the as ¢ivil and
leasant as ever. MNear first

e did, sfter tly about
Ernest for fifteen was fo pro-
duce another tumultin 's breast,

and make nearly anothér rupture. Cha-
bussal determined to wait until the after-
noon, before offering to produce the boy,
as it was barely possible that M. Viol,
his despair, might be tempted to go deeper
into his purse. But M. Viol, apparently,
bad no such intention ; and, after chatting
and ﬂgfhmgm.:dwhilo. he asked pfeo-; a
glass of water, immedistely jum Wy
his ' that he would not think
of but would get it
himself, fand toward the rear
apartmeut, to Chabusssl's constarnation.
As poon a3 he could master his tongue,
he begged him to stop ; but M. Viol kept
Oon. .

“I order you not to touch that door!”
thundered bussal making toward him.
o wife is there ; she is en déshabille,”

and sat

t events,
Ifat the

A.mword here about M.
iy. He had been some port of a
diplomat, in s lIarge way, in his own coun-

Viol's impertur- | o1 5

about before the frightened baker, and
violently cut the dish in two; and, tﬁrow-
lp:f hal t':gzn the counter, seized a gpoon-
from wvery centre, and thrust that
into his mouth. ~ A few seconds elapsed,
during which Chabusesal’s knees sank un-
der as he beheld the furious gestures
and the workings of M. Viol's face. Pres
ently he dashed the spoon upon the floor.
“] have eaten that self-same dessert at

thing 3“ table of M. Nardin, in Lyons!" shout-

he, in & thundering voice. *““No cook
but his ever made it; and you are that
cook—the thief—the abducter of Ernest.
Your name is Jean Vernet I
M. Viol's eyes from his head,
and he shook his fists across the counter,
with a purple face.
“Where is the woman Annette Noir?
Tlg ﬂy—t&;ﬂukl}l}m boy :; i
[+ as e turn an TAD,
to the outer dﬁ, and withdrew th:%olus;
and threw it wide open to dhe fuming,
regsing le without ; and then turn-
fngnpun eal, he rushed at the rear
door, and kicked it in with his foot, snd
dissppeared.

the irrupting crowd which flung §

headlong into his shop and it to
overflowing. They sttacked him with all
sorts of abuse and cries of anger, ‘which
rapidly sugmented in foroe, until & mo-

"which he could hear
in  spite of the

and was well used to .
cmimanw t, whenever it'wu em':) him,

unthaﬂ!n;;ﬂa 2 .I‘::ua.ﬂ'nrwud
found that, resson ility,
such an occssion prmmdm,ma
was prevented
from rushing into Chabussal’s back cham-
ber, and despite his calm counte-
nanoce, M. Viol was on fire -
This was the result of s habit he ho!:
to

wearing his
i Sl e ey g Do s

of things by consideringevery h
otting scoundrel until he ed
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Eh;dhhlooked particnlarly rich and de-
Ous.
et ve are s tleman of
deﬁcsptgmd faste, Jand 801 vemre €0 e
your opinion of this liftle trifle, which is
g;tlml” iy and wholly of my own concep-
D

floury, b
neéd his hands, and bowed, while M.
iol toyed a moment with the—well—the

spoon.

Hbe placed his hat upon the counter and
his left hand kim, while with a
nest eggehell tap he shattered the upper
crust. With a solemn face, he slowly
raised & trifie to his muuth, and closing
his lips upoxn it, looked thoughtfully out
of thedoor. For s monent he was silent,
and then his head tormed apm]llti.’ with a

» .mnlns eXpreslion 1n face.
ithout & word to' Chabussal, who
looked on curiously, hetssted another bit,
® e
pleased than before. Fe tasted last
repeatedly snd carefmly. He bent his
head in emﬁr og o;ze ;vho h;gdtﬁf;
gotten som . and slowly tap
teeth with the spoon.

“ Bring me s glass ofwater.”

Chabussal obeyed, yondering at the
tone, and set it before im ; and he raised
his meuth.

“Where have I tased this beforet”
w:;;mm he, with a sharp glance up-
w

Chabuseal turned toa deathly white,
and glared toward the screen. M. Viol
placed another spoonfil on his tongue,
and then another, in quick ' succession.
Thus far he had failed,ind he drank more
water. He then took nore of the pastry,
allowing it to rest upm his tongue while
he held mouth slightly open. Bud-
denly his small eyes mot around at Oha-
bussal, while his fsce tecame ﬁ:rple. and
he stamped upon the fbor. ' wheeled

_ | found

" | baker of bad repute, and

g
SO

of breaking wood, cracking
crlos, chagen; of Tippitig and tearing

» v
disint mmpu.gbvl.mdthmm
snd & mproar of Ten
minutes fonnd Ohabussal without dn

& oap, & skillet or a

?hr:n)mﬂ him into the
hn!ed,mdmvuedwﬂbmﬁhm

have been different, and, though it

" | wicked to hint it, perhaps much better;

for to day Chabussal is a oumamnm -
ea laun-
dress of worse, and as the days , their
situationo and proclivities E:.amq
visibly.—Appleton’s Journal,

What Breaks Down Young Men.

herd stmdy s the anhesithy clement of s

tality of Harvard University, collected by
Prozmr Plerce from the last trienmial
catalogue, it is clearly demonstrated that
the excess of death for the first ten years
after gradustion is found in thsat
of each class of inferior .
Every one who has geen the curriculum
knowa that where Aschylus and politicsal
economy injure one, lste hours snd rum
panches use up s dozen, and thst their
two little fin are heavier than the
loins of Eucllf“])impaﬁm is & sure de-
stroyer, and every young man who fol-
lows it isas the early lower exposed toun-
timely frost. Those who have been in-
veigled in the path of vice are named Le-
Elon' A few hours' slesp each nlgh!l
h living, and plenty of “asmashes”
mEke WAr UpOn every ction of the
body. The brain, the heart, the lungs,
the liver, the spine, the limhs, the bones,
the flesh, every part and faculty are over-
tasked and w the terrific en-
ergy of 1 from restraiug,
until, ltke a dilapidated msnsion, the
;'nm - of MFW” fulls
to ous decay. oung men,
right about |—Seientifis Amm‘{an.

Tuz line of conduct chosen by ayoung
man during the five years from fifteen to
twenty will, in almost every instance, de-
termine his character for life. As he is
then carefal or careless, prudent or im
prudent, industrious or indolent, truthful
or dissimulating, intelligent or ignorant,
temperate or dissolute, so will he be im
after years, and it needs mo prophet to
;:nlat his horoscope or calculate his chanpe

life.

To Keer Mores Away.—Take a piece

of flannel, web it. with tarpentine, and
put aigong your woolen clothéd and yarm.

mmmﬂiummmmm& :

‘| years a enufl-taker devoles twenty-four

college life. But from tables of the mor- | Br:

. WHOLE. ﬁro.;; 240,

SISCELLANEOUS ITENS,

A LisnT Dem—Benzine.
Tar Riw Maremr — Underdome-

A Prrousp BaTriE—A fight between
two tars.
Cor. Fmsx spent $850,000 pocket money
last year.

A Morro vomr Ax Amarx Tmme—Up
and Be-douin. -
A mimpon the roast is worth two oo
the roost.

Damixine mem, like drowning! men,
catoh at sirawe, "

Russia punishes drunkards by making
them sweop the streets.

Lorp PiruEnston once defined dirtas
“ matter in the wrong plsce.”

Fer Grand J‘u.rf of Baltimore re-

as *“ one of the gradstions

Ur to the 1st of ber :
ns had visited the summit of Moung | S02€ :
ashington, this year.

Boumeony has ditcovered that in forty

months to blowing his nose.

TEREE young counirymén ‘wers fined
ten dollars each a fow days ago for loiter-
ing upon the sidewalks at Boston. " '

“ Warren, this bit of turbot is not: an
good as that you gave us Iast »
Walter—* pardon, sir, it's |

shoutad
mn,p:m s in bed : “Billl, come down-
mmeusme'?mu
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to for an “No,"

7 “you have deceived
snd I am resolved you shan
second time™
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